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AshanteeH

Ash an tee is the most notable of the
existing savage kingdoms of the western
coast of Africa. Its boundaries are not
accurately defined; approximately the
kingdom may be considered the region
fronting the Gold Coast, between latitude
5 and 10 north and longitude 1 and
6 west. Until the commencement of

and bein repeated in large printed pla-

cards on the walls of police stations. In
the immediate neighborhood of the
bird-ho- p there was much excitement
znd consternation at the old man's myg- -
terious disappearance, mingled with
lively sympathy for the distress of his
grand daughter, whose pale face and swol- -

ten eyelids told how she had watched i

and wept. None were more demonstra- -
tive than Tom Bartlett, who kept hov-- I tell. He had been taken home by a hu-eri-

Around abont her in spite of her mane market-gardene- r, who found him
visible shrinking from him, persistently i lying senseless in the road, without hat
pressing his services as though he alone j or coat; his injury proving to be a seri-ha- d

the right to act for her. Meantime ous fracture of the skull, and the death--

the day appointed by the lawyers for en-

tering into arrangements for their cli-

ent respecting the fortune of which he
had unexpectedly come into possession
by the death of a brother abroad, had
come and gone. The perplexed legal
firm, acting in the interest of their cli-

ent, instituted a rigorous search, but
without succees. The friend, Jacob
Moss, a feeble old man, had been duly
communicated with and keenly cross- - j stead of being the body of David Birch,
examined. David Birch had payed his it was that of a notorious burglar with
visit on the day named, arriving, as far whom he had been several times brought
as the old man could rccolloct, about j in contact in the course of his profession,
half-pa- st two, and starting on his return j This was further proved when he found
journey about dusk. Here the clue was on inquiry that Lightfingered Joe, as he
lost. Thus the days went by without j was called, was missing from his accus-throwi-

any light on the old man's j tomed haunts, and one of his associates
fate, and pxr Polly, worn with grief j remembered having seen him in the
and anxiety, often cried herself to sleep. neighborhood of Fulham on the night

IV. j named. Upon making inquiries in that
"Oh! Nellie Nellie! you don't know localitv George learned that a market- -

what has happened!"
It was with these words that Johu

Birch had suddenly presented himself
to his sister, a tall, dark-eye- d girl, who
might have been taken as a softened
likeness of himself. She was busily at
work when he came in, but on the first
glance at his agitated face she dropped
her needle and rose hurriedly.

"Oh, John! what is the matter?"
"Uncle David Has been missing from

home since the 23d of last month, and
no one can tell what has become of him."

"Missing from home, John! why, it
was only last week we found he had
fortune left him by his brother."

v.
Yes, it was true a body had been found;

and there was evidence that identified it
as that of the old man who was missing.
The story went that it had been first
seen by some workmen on their way
home one wet evening. It had floated
up with the tide, and been toyed with as
a ghastly plaything, then beaten against
one of the low-lyin- g river banks, and
flung out, a piteous sight for men to
shudder at, as it lay with the defiling
river-slim- e clotted among its tangled
gray hair, and its dead, bruised, face
turned upward to the sky. From ex-

amination of the body, it was thought
there had been a straggle. The motive
had clearly not heen robbery, for a purse
containing a sovereign and some silver
was found in one of the pockets, togeth-
er with a very remarkable antique silver
watch, on which were engraved the ini
tials ''D. B" which were readily trans--

lated into David Birch. When the walchxits canvas top, looks like a light-hous- e.

The medical faculty are under obliga-

tions to the keeper of Joliet Peniten-
tiary for the invention of a new method
of detecting disease. A few ihtys since
there was a prisoner in the Penitent iury
who said he was sick. The keepers said
he was not sick, but that his prevcise
obstinacy prompted liim to have un-

pleasant symptoms of disease. In tlii
ditl'erencc of opinion the deputy k t s

in to decide the niattt-- r by i lie
simple process of suffocation. By hi
orders the prisoner was put in a bxth
and hi head held under the watsr.--Th- is

was done three limes, in order, us
the deputy expressly says, to ascertain
"if he waa rwtlly ill or not.'' The ex-

periment was perfectly successful, lor
the man died under it, and a iA-mo,U,- ,t

examination showed that he had been
suffering from heart disease, and that
the effect of hi prolonged strangulation
was to cause a rupture of the heart.

It is evident that when a convict
claims to be suffering from any disease
of the heart, lungs, or brain nothing
could be more useful a a mean of di-

agnosis than strangulation in the bath.
If the man is only pretending to be sick
he will come out of the torture we
should say the bath not much the
worse for the treatment. If, on the
contrary, be i really ill, hemorrhage or
apoplexy or rupture of the heart will
take place, and will conclusively estab-
lish his veracity. If it is objected that
even to well men a process of prolonged
strangulation in a cold bath is not al
together wholesome, it should be auid
in reply that the viatims on emerging
from their bath are compelled to run
around the prison for some time until
they become warm, thus obviating all
danger of their taking cold. Of course
the mere killing of a few miserable con
victs, such as the man who had just died
from rupture of the heart, i a matter
of no consequence. If keepers cannot
experiment on convict, of what erathly
use are the latter?

Nevertheless, there are wrong bended
people who regard the experiment of
the Joliet keeper and the shower-bat- h

diversion of the Sing Sing keeper as
cruel and infamous outrage. Of course,
if we regard a convict a a man we must
regard the torturing him to death as
one of the most cowardly and atrocious
of crimes. Perhaps it would be well to
have the question settled by a judicial
decision. If the convict is decided not
to be a man, we can leave to Mr. Bergh
the task of protecting him from cruelty.
If, on the other hand, he is a man, there
ia no punishment too severe for the bru-

tal keepers who torment him with
shower-bath- s and murder him bv stran
gulation. Graphic.

Jay Cooke & Co., are not so well oil' as
was reported at the time of their fail-

ure. They owe a little over eleven mil
lions and their aasests, including the
property of the individual members of
the firm, amount to about thirteen mil-

lions. But were they sold at once they
might nut bring a fourth of that sum,
while running through the devious
channels and complicated mechanism of
bankruptcy the poor creditors will hard
ly realize anything. It is proposed by
some of the creditor to put the estate
in the hands of a trustee-- in order to
avoid the loss consequent upon an imme-

diate attempt at liquidation. Mr. Cooke
is confident that he can take the assets
and pay dollar for dollar on the indebt
edness of the firm. The best thing that
can possibly be done is to make him
trustee under the forty-thir- d section of
the Bankrupt law. He understand the
business better than any other, and has
qualifications for the business that few
possess. In fact, his faith in the North-
ern Pacific Railroad is unshaken, and
his enthusiasm for that enterprise i al-

most enough to overcome the positive
knowledge of its utter worthlessneas a
a paying investement. By all mean let
Mr. Cooke have the settling of his com-

plicated and immense business, in justice
to himself and for the interest of his
creditors. It will lie a thousand times
better than to let it go through bank-
ruptcy, which is another name for legal-
ized robbery. When Mr. T remain made
his motion in the House, the other day,
the prejudice against Mr. Cooke that
broke out in a howl of dUappoval was
positively disgraceful. When Mr.
Cooke was rich every Congressman vii
his friend and only too glad to show him
attention. Now tha. he i overwhelm
ed by misfortune he certainly deserves
justice. At any rate, there is no reason
why the creditor of this great firm,
many of whom are really poor, should
be made to sufler on account of any
body's prejudice against it head. --V. Y.

Graphic.

The Camphor Tree.

It i something more than a wonder
that a tree, in itself so valuable in its
production, so absolute and o entirely
susceptible of of successful cultivation
in the United State, should so long be
totally neglected by our agriculturalists.
As the camphor tree ia quite a hardly
as any of our apple trees, there is, per-
haps, no good reason why it should not
succeed well wherever the apple tree
grow. It i indiginou to all part of
China, Japan, ISurinah, Chinese Tar-tnr-

and nourishes even a far north
a the Anioor country; but it ia found
in the greatest abundance along the east-
ern coast of China, between Amur nnd
Shanghae. In the district of Kwang Tung
and Funchcin it grow in denra forests
the trunk attaining a sixe equalling that
ofany of our North American forest tree.

America Working IjJe
Astoaudlng Offer.

HIS In mIiu-- for M. rat In value for ts. In In
vslue for t'l. (71 in value

The lanprai, liest and most spulr uhrouiua In

Ibe world, In all their beauty and artistic ,

from the orsjlnal stones. I'ulform slse
seventeen by twenty-!- ; Inches. Price VlAca a.

(ilvea as premiums to rearly suhsi-rlher- t

Illustrated Monthly Magazine,
The Model Msaaslne of America, si 4 per year.

llavlnn purchased tha enpyriit'hta at aa enor-
mous sipansa, wltb Oie axpecUooa ot sacimiif
tbe largest circulation of any aii;aatnetB Amer-
ica, wa bare determined on mak.nt an uniwral-lele- d

oflVr ul ti.c ustly eetebrsted lu lur.-- ,

-- Tttm ot oa.kx Bvcm mt,- -
After J crocus Thosnuson, aa a premium tor ?

-- ca rrirm chiid,- -
After Jaini Thumps!, as a prauuum fur 1S7.

HOJsTjr, BWKXT 1IOMK,"
After Jerome Xbompsua, as s premium fur !'.'.

--ATTxn run m to mm,"
By F. at. 11. 1 Uaaa, a a premium lor Is77

Each chrome, as a work at art. Is fully equal
tosa oil painting worth hundred duiisrs.

Th ehromos art now ready, and are ssnt by
natl on receipt el tbe subscriptions fur now,
r all of lb years, as above, varowted and on a

roller, peatae 1 cents esua. Or i.nifl on
canvas and stretcher, las sn ot) palnui.r- t'-- u
cent each extra, wbltb Includes tb i.iOr mounted on eaavaa and stratcher, in nt
lflnch fill frame, with Arabesque corn! 01

yards ot erimsua seed, and packed, 1
extra each. Address

V--
. JLV109 rESfnRFT.

but Broadway, rk.
aWFoar years" suiaurioui-a- s nd ail

ehromos sent tiume-luxol- for .; bil li t

fail at least so send U foe your sober. )! I '
IS74, and get aa premium tha aai!ceit
th,"?THE OLD OAKKK Bl'OtRT."

HOLLTHCHI. ,

--X nannting. putlea flower!'' jam y!
Ah veil! U may be to,

And still- -It
seewieabot yeaterdar,

That asorninf. long ago!
I almost km tbe cottage Jft.
The wind! of path ami Margaret.
Dew-pear- ls tnui( eloae on eobweb thread.

Gleamed In the door-ya-rd grass,
And from the prim-line- d garden-bed- s

Um lied ap to eee ne peaa.
Sweet, old-ti- bloesoma, greeting thus
A fairer sower, unenvious.
We rested in the arbor-shad- e.

While through the open door
Stole bashful sunbeams, d,

And played upon tbe floor;
Or, bolder grown, with brightness fleet,'
Touched her soft hair and forehead sweet.
A light-winge-d breeze sailed gently by;

The lark's clear note afar
Through the blue spaces of tbe ky

Slid like a falling star-- ,

1 never saw her look so fair!
Ah! if I told her, would the rare
Within a scarlet hollyhock

A pollen-lade- n bee
Deep plunging, aaade the blossom rot k,

She flashed a smile at me;
Aad with a motion swift and light.
She caught the silken petals tight.

Loud hummed the bee with angry wing,
"Why thus so ill content?

The sweets you sought, poor foolish thing'
She said, "are all unspent!"

Mr heart leaped up to hear her speak,
A sudden courage dyed my cheek.
"Darling!" I cried. "O let him fly!

And take me In his place!
'Fast prisoned in your heart, could I

Ask any sweeter grace?
I could not struggle to be free,
Ho dear a jailer holds the key!"

Her cheek flushed like an .

No word her lilts did nay
I saw her little hand unel'v-- .

The glsd bee flew away.
Ah me! 'twas forty years aao
My hair is gray yet thin I kuow- -

J've roamed through mauy garden bower.
Add blooming fields since then

In summer wild-wo- gathered flower,
And in the mountain glen

Fulled harebells from the moss-gro- n rork
Yet most I hvre the hollyhock'.

From The Adimc for January.

A Highland Dog-Traine- r.

From Good Word.
I remember on one occasion, when Al-

lan was about to leave ''the manes',' he
put his dogs, for my amusement, through
oome of their drill, an he called it. They
were all sleeping round the kitchen-fir- e

the pupa, freed from the girdle, wander-
ing at liberty, when Allan said, "Go out
one of you, my children, and let me
know if the day ia fair or wet." A dog
instantly rone, while the others kept
their placet, and with erect tail went out.
Returning it placed itself by Allan's
side, so that he might, by passing- - his
hand along its back, discover whether it
was wet or dry. ' "Go," he again aaid,
"and tell the foolish child (one of the
pups) who is frolicking outside the
house to come in." Another dog rose,
departed, and returned, wagging his tail
and looking ap to Allan's face. "Oh! he
won't come, won't he T Then go and
bring him in, and, if necessary, by force."
The dog again departed, but this time
carried the yelping pup in his mouth,
and laid It at Allan's feet. "Now, my
dear children, let us be gone," said Al-

lan, rising as if to proceed on his jour-
ney.. But at this moment two terriers
began to fight, though it seemed a
mimic battle, while an old, sagacious-lookin- g

coolie never moved from his
comfortable position near the fire. To

understand this scene, though, you must
know that Allan had taken offense at the
excellent Sheriff of the district, because
of having refused him some responsible
situation on his property, and to avenge
himself, had trained his dogs to act the
drama which was now in progress. Ad-

dressing the apparently sleeping dog,
whom he called the .Sheriff,", lie said,
"There you lie, you laiy dog! ' enjoying
yourself when tbo Jaw . breaking by
unseemly dispute and fights,' But what
care you, if you get your meat and
drink? . Shame on you Sheriff! It seems

I must teach you your duty. Get up
this moment, sir, or I'll, bring this staff
down on your head, and make these
wicked dogs keep the peace!". In an in-

stant "the Sheriff" rose, and separated
the combatants. ' It waathna, that, when
any one offended Allan passed all poss-

ibility of forgiveness, ".he immediately
" trained one of the dogs to illustrate his

character, and taught it lessons by which
in every house he couldf .turn his sup-

posed enemy into ridicule.' -

Sensation of Starving.

' For the first few days through wlitcu
a strong 'and healthy man is doomed to
exist upon nothing, his sufferings are,
perhaps, more acute than in the remain
ing states ne leeis an inordinate, un-

speakable- craving at the stomach, night
J Aaia Tka ,ii .ml nil., uiuin luui f

bread, and other substantial; hut still,
in a great measure the body retains its
strength. On the third and fourth days,
but especially on the fourth, this inces-

sant craving gives place to a sinking and
weakness of the stomach, accompanied

' by a' nausea. The unfortunate sufferer
still desires food, but with loss of
strength he loses that eager craving
which is felt in the easlier stages.
Should he chance to obtain a morsel or
two of food, he swallows it with a wol
fish avidity, but five minutes afterward
his sufferings are more intense than ev
er. He feels as if he had swallowed
living lobster, which ia clawing and
feeding upon the foundation of his ex
i4ence. On the fifth day his cheeks ap-- "

pear hollow and sunken, his body at-

tenuated, his color is ashy pale, and his
'"eye wild, glassy, cannibalish. The

mind wanders. At one moment he
thinks his weary limbs cannot sustain
him a mile, the next he is endowed with
unnatural strength, and if there be
certainty of relief before him, dashes
bravely and strongly forward, wandering
whence proceeds his new and sudden lm
pulse. '

Youth. Manhood. Aire.

It is the solemn thought connected
with middle life, that life's last business
ia began in earnest, and it is then, mid'
way between the cradle and the grave,
that a man begins to marvel that he let
the dajs 6f ytroth goby so half enjoy-

ed. It is the pensive Autumn feeling,

it is the sensation of half sadness that
we experience when the longest day of
the rear is passed.1 and every day that
follows is shorter, and the light fainter,

T and the feebler shadows tell that nature
is hastening with gigantic footsteeps to
her Wnter grave. So does man look
back upon his youth. When the first

' gray hairs become visible, when the un
welcome truth fastens itself upon the
mind that a man is no longer going up

- . hill, but down, and that the sun ia al
ways westerning, he looks on things be

. nina. wnen we were - children we
thought as children. But now there
lies before us manhood, with its earnest
work and then old age, and then the
grave, and then home. There is a sec
ond youth for man, better and holier
tnan his first, if tie will only look on
and not look back.

'' The sardine fisheries in France at pres
ent employ 20,000 sailors and some 18,
000 men, women and children on land to
prepare the fish for market.

SOMERSET,

ejiough to add his portion of the story.
He explained that, after leaving his
friend Moss, he had been met and at-

tacked by a man in an unfrequented
lane. They had a struggle, during
which he received a blow on the head
that must have made him insensibly for
he remembered n rhing more until he
found himself in bed in a strange room;
how long he had lain '.here he could not

like stupor continuing, he was left on the
hands of the good Samaritan, who, liv-

ing some distance from London, had no
chance of gaining any information about
him.

At this point George Denton took up
the narrative. His first step had been
to obtain sight of the body; he had found
a peculiar mark on the right side of the
neck, which led to the suspicion that, in- -

gardener had been asking whether aiiy
one belonging to the neighborhood was
missing, as a man unknown was lying ill
at his cottage.

Thus, step by step, the detective had
unraveled the mysterious affair. It was
thought that the drowned man had end-

ed his night's work by getting' drunk;
and losing his way in the dark, had fall-

en into the river. This was the history
z4 the mistake through which the young
carpenter had so unjustly suffered. But
the old bird-fanci- er seemed anxious to
make up matters by a full reconciliation
with his nephew, satisfying his grand-
daughter by his unexpected liberality
towards the brother and sister, not for-

getting a reward to George Denton for
his faithful service. Polly made no se-

cret of her feelings towards John, and it
was easy to see how it would end witb
the young people.

A Floating Iron Fort.

From the New. York Sun.
The Government monitor Dictator,

which is undergoing repairs at the Erie
Basin dry docks in South Brooklyn, will
be ready for sea in ten or twelve days.
A large force of mechanics is at work
on her machinery, and painters are giv-
ing her sides a coat of red. She weighs
4,000 tons, was builj in 1865, and is said
to be the heaviest craft of her kind ever
raised in thin country. She is 312 feet
long and 50 feet wide, and drawing 21

feet, leaving only a foot or two of sides
above the water. The turret, with

It is made of one-inc- h iron plates bolted
through and through, forming a circu-

lar wall nearly a foot thick. Inside are
mounted two smooth bore Dahlgren
guns, carrying 11 and h, or 460- -

pound solid shots. The deck is plated
with two layers of one-inc- h places, over-

lapping and bolted through the timbers.
The side plating is six inches thick above-wate-

line. Below, under the entire
vessel, the hull is covered with inch
plates. The steering apparatus is said
to be the best known. The engines are
of the vertical single trunk. .Ericsson
pattern, with 100-inc- h cylinder, bearing
a preasure of 3,000 horse power. The
deck is perfectly flat, and to one's feet
it seems as solid as the crest of Mount
Washington. The waves will dash over
it in a slight sea, "but the few hatches
have heavy iron fastenings that can be
made air-tigh- t. There is little room
below the deck. The engines could not
be packed away closer in a storage room,
and there is scarcely space for the engi-

neer to move. The officers' rooms are
forward and the sailors' quarters amid-

ships. A Government official says that
the Dictator is too heavy to float in
rough weather with coal, provisions, am-

munition, and a full crew. Others say
that she cannot sink while the hull is
sound and her hatches down. Her sail-

ing speed is - called ten knots an
hour. Fifty tons of. mussels and oys-

ters have been scraped from her sides,
worth in Fulton Market $800. When
not in action the pilot will steer with an
ordinary wheel in the pilot-hou- se above
the turret, but during an engagement he
will use the steam steering apparatus
below. The deck can be flooded with
hot water, making it impossible for the
enemy to board them. Air for ventila-
tion is forced down by ingenious ma-

chinery.

The editor of the Louisiana, Missou-

ri, Press, in relating, what he knows
about farming, touches up tbe hog ques-
tion in this style: "To make Berkshire
pigs out of your hazel splinters, select a
cool day, stand them on their hams, tied
to a sappling, and drive their noses into
their shoulders, leaving an inch protru
ding. If you look at the agricultural
papers you will see that all blooded pigs
are fixed that way. If you have any
whose noses are longer than the rest of
the body, better sell them to an artesian
well company for drills, as you cannot
drive the nose back without telescoping
the whole pig. When you cut up hogs,
leave the hams square, leave some hair,
too, salt everlastingly, and they will be
worth several cents less per pound than
when trimmed and cured so that a
Christian can eat them.". -

An exchange says that it is reported
in England that a French firm has dis-

covered a method of making an artifici-
al sugar from materials so cheap that it
can be sold at a farthing a pound. Con-

cerning which the Manufacturer and
JBuilder Bays: "When we consider that
sawdust is cheap and rich in lignite, by
which chemical treatment and mineral
acids may be changed into grape sugar
we should not at all be surprised that
the above report turns out to be true,
and that sawdust ia the material from
which this cheap sugar is obtained.
Changing old linen rags into sugar ia a
well known chemical experiment. Such
rags are almost pure lignite, while saw-

dust also consists of lignite, however,
with other ingredients, easily remov-

ed. From rags to sawdust ia but one
step."

Bed and Brown Ant Fight.
' The instinct of dumb creatures leads
them to do many things that seem to
imitate human beings; and this is es--'

pecially true of the brutal art of fight- -

ing. White and red men can "go to the
ant," and see their own examples of vi
ces as well as of virtue. The Wines- -

' borough (Tenn.) Banner aj:
William Norman, a citizen of this

place, while on a visit to Lawrenceburg
last summer, was called into an field by
a Mr. McLean, to witness a fight

two colonies of ants, one the
small red ant, about one-eigh- of an
inch long; the other a brown ant, about
oue-four- th of an inch long.

It seems that the brown ants had at-

tacked (he red ants in their holes, dri-

ving and whipping them outside. After
the red ants had been driven out, to the
number of several million, apparently,
they would take refuge under every leaf
and chip that could be found in the space
of three yards square, which waa the
size of the battle-groun-

' T&e brown ants would throw out skir-
mishers, who would advance near to the
red ants, and were immediately attacked
by the reds, and nearly annihilated the
survivors returning to the main body.
The main body would advance upon the
red army, which would break ranks and
scatter in all directions, the brown ants
pursuing, and killing all they could
catch.

They displayed as much bravery, and
evinced as much judgment as intelligent
human beings. The red ants would not
risk an open engagement, but would in-

stantly surround any straggling party,
and kill them, though they themselves
were afterwards exterminated. The
brown ants, on receiving information
from their scouts of the red ants, would
swarm out of their haunts by myriads,
their motions expressing the greatest
furjc as they tumbled over one .another
in their eagerness to fight.

Sagacity of Birds.

A great mental quality which birds
seem to have in excess of other animals
is a very fine calculation of distance,
and this, too, in direct subordination to
their own well-bein- g. It has been shown
again and again and Mr. Leith Adams
refers to some facts in support of it in
this essay that as new weapons ofoffence
are invented many specie of birds nar
rowly observe the range of the new bows
or guns, and keep out of range, not even
troubling themselves to go at all farther
than is necessary to be out of range.
Quite recently we have read, though we
cannot verify the reference at present, of
some birds which adapt themselves,
within a few days, to the increased range
of the rifle, directly after they had learn-
ed its range for the first time, having
been accustomed only to the fowling-piec- e,

and kept just outside the 2,000
yards' range, and whatever range it was,
retaining their composure perfectly at
that distance. We suppose the wonder-
ful accuracy of the traveling birds in
striking the exact point for which they
are bonnd, of which Mr. Leith Adams
give us wonlerful illustrations, is a still
greater proof of the same power. Mr.
Adams tells of swifts which, after eight
months' absence in the South, at a dis-

tance of some 1,800 or 1,900 miles, return
not merely to the same region, but to the
same nests, which they had deserted,
and that, too, year after year, the indi-

viduals having been marked so that
there could be no mistake as to their
identity, unless there be such creatures
as "claimants" to abandoned nests even
in the ornithological world. Again, the
delicate adaption of the power ofgeomet-
rical measurmetn to the welfare of its
species, seems to be shown by the weaver--

bird of India, which hangs its
purse-shape- d nest"

"from the tops of branches overhanging
deep wells," in order to render it diffi-

cult for enemies to get at the nest with-

out running a great risk of failing into
the weW.-rT- he Spectator.

Fraudulent Suicide. A Mrs. May
Robinson, who called herself or is called
by her husband Rebecca Harding Davis,
died very peculiarly at Ypsilanti, Mich-

igan, recently. She was poor and had
very recently insured her life for $19,-50- 0.

The Travelers' agent refused to
take $5,000 risk upon her life. The oth-
er night she stepped out from a parlor,
and in five minutes was found dead in a
well. The explanation by her frends is
that she fell in while trying to draw out
a pail of water, aa she was very fond of
bathing. The various insurance agents
call it "faudulent suicide." She has led
a very curious life, having at one time
been acting as a spy in our army. Late-

ly she has taken to literary labor. Her
husband insists that she wrote under the
name of Rebecca Harding Davis, and
some people at the West have beiived
it. But the story is an imposition. Mrs.
Rebecca Harding Davis, who write for
the Atlantic and other periodicals, ia a
Philidelphia lady. Her husband is a
prominent citizen there, and she is well
known all over the country by her de-

lightful stories. This rather destroy
the romance of Western adventurers.

Germiwatii 3 of Skeiw. Some cur- -'

ion statement have recently boon pub-

lished in regard to the extent to which
germination of seed can lie facilitated
by chemical agencies, especially by
ammonia and oxalic acid. By placing
them in a solution of the latter sub
stance, they will begin to germinate in
one or two days, even after having been
kept for forty years, and are then to be
planted out in the usual way. Coffee
seeds, which are proverbially hard to
start, are best forwarded by placing in a
covered vessel containg equal parts of
water and sal ammoniac, at the ordina-
ry temperature. At the end of twelve
hours the roots will be found to have
started, and even the young leave can
be discovered by careful inspection. In
1834 wheat was exhibited to the German
Scientific Association, raised from the
seed found in an Egyptian tomb, 2,000
to 2,500 years old. This had been
soaked for a considerable time in fatty
oil before planting. IloriiniluriM.

The Miners' Journal says: "We never
knew a thief in Congress, or out of it,
that had a very good opinion of newspa
pers."

What is the difference between a far
mer and a bottle of whiskey? One hus
band the corn, and the other corn the
hnabanri.

Horses ! Aastrailia.
1

Tbe feats of the Australian race-hors- e

j are only beaten cpon the best course in
j England, and for bottom it is questioned
; if the colonial horse has been excelled,
j No amusement is so general as racing, no
people so addicted to it; nowhere is the
horse in such general use as in Australia- -

it is not confined to one class or one
district, as it may be elsewhere, it is the
amusement of the country. There are'
cricket and all games, coursing, hunting,
yachting; and many sports; but horse-racin-g

is the first and universal favorite.
In the bush, every small village has its
fastest horses; nearly every station in-

dulges in a little racing; for horse are
everywhere, and constantly used by all
the population; as it is so easy to keep
any animal in its climate, horses costing
nothing. They are born nnd bred
broke in and worked all their lives tip- -

j on grass and in the bush, without any
shelter, or, we may say, any grooming.
These are the ordinary horses of the
country. Race horses and pet hacks, or
hunters, or heavy draught-horse-s, are
fed and stabled, being for special work;
but they are exceptional. And as grass
is so plentiful, and as horses, like cat
tle, require no looking after beyond
keeping them within some limits, they
have increased far and beyond all limits
of use or profit. They are more than
unsalable, and worse than useless. In
many of the old districts of New South
Wales they run wild in thousands; they
are not worth looking alter, and are very
difficult to collect in any way; they eat
the food of other profitable stock, and
are only a scourge Upon the pastures.
Hence they have to be exterminated likea
vermin. In many parts of the country
they are shot by hired men, for so much
per head, and are collected and destroyed
systematically. They abound in wild
mobs upon mountains of the most rug-
ged and inaccessable character, as well
as upon the wildest plains of the interi-
or; always degenerating; becoming
smaller, weaker, and wilder.

The wild horse of the ranges becomes
very active and wiry, and has hoofs of
iron, with the foothold of a mule. He
scrambles over rocks, and gallops down
slopes which no ether horse, under any
circumstances, could be made to face.
He can only be obtained by carefully
stalking and coaxing into defiles, or by
fences leading into yards, and run
through by one man after another; or, if
upon the plains, the wild horse gallops
till he falls. Here he may be got by
"coaching," like wild cattle, but by an-

other system of hunting. Daylight is
chosen for this, as some galloping may
be expected, and a mob of quiet horses
taken as coaches, and drawn quietly ont
as decoys. When the wild mob first see
the others they are very shy of joining
them, and will not remain with them
of their choice. Tbe old patriarch will
round up his troop, and then trot out
and gaze upon the strangers his head
erect, ears forward, and nostrils dilated
his heavy crest lifting a long, toaglej
mane he challenges the intruders.
They will take no notice. Then the
wild-hor- se goes round his own, and
drives them back a little. He again sa-

lutes the others; and this time he ex-

amines them and passes through the lot.
The wild troop then trot up, the foals
frolicking in front; they will gallop
round the others and wheelback again;
their "sire" goes out, and steadies them.
And so on for some minutes. They
might break away at length, and per-

haps leave the coaches. But the stock-

men must watch their opportunity, and
round up the whole two mobs together.
A stampede is sure to ensue, and most of
the wild ones be lost they will break
away, straight across the plains, trusting
to their speed alone, but they cannot
last long. A stable horse will run them
down under any weight, and most stock
horses can head them again and again;
but they will not stop; wild horses do
not readily steady; and, in attempts to
get, them, many are run until they drop
dead on the plain; many foals are left;
and the whole dwindle by the bolting
and knocking up until perhaps only half
of the original wild mob reaches the
yard. Then even that half result is un-

satisfactory; for, out of a hundred such
wild animals, there are not perhaps three
head worth breaking-in- ; possibly some
"coach" has been lost, or some stock
horse injured. The only gain is the re-

moval of the lot from the pasture they
were occupying, which they held to the
annoyance and risk of the quiet horses,
and to the loss of food for all other
stock. Ranken't" Dominion of Australia."

Keeping1 Poultry to Enrich Lands.

Colonel Waring, in his "Elements of
Agriculture," says: Poultry dung is
nearly in value to Peruvian guano (ex-

cept that it contains more water.) If
granted that a hen will consume, of the
different kinds of grain, meat, and veg-

etables, during the year, tho equivalent
of two bushels of corn, which weigh
120 pounds, then it is certainly low
enough to place the excrement the re-

sult of the digestion of these two bushels
as equivalent to fifteen pounds of gu-

ano. As the manure from 100 fowls du-

ring a year, would amount to 1,500
pounds of guano, taking the above sup
position as at least safe; and as 300
pounds is ordinarily sufficient for
an acre of corn, it will be seen that
the manure from 100 fowels will make
compost enough for five acres. The ex-

periment has been tried by the writer,
of applying, to one acre of corn in the
hill, the manure of twenty hens one
year, mixed with swamp muck, in the
proportion of one part hen manure and
three parts muck, and the result was s
better crop than upon any adjoiuing
acre enriched, for sake of experiment,
with a good fair ordinary dressing of
stable manure.

Ismael Day, one of the "Old Defen-

ders," died In Baltimore, Md, on Satur-

day evening, 27th inst., at the age of 83
years. At the time of the raid of Har-
ry Gilmore into Maryland in July,
1864, Mr. Day waa living on his farm

in Baltimore county, and acquired na
tional notoriety by shooting a Confed
erate soldier who attempted to haul
down a United States flag, floating over
Mr. Dav'a residence. Soou after his
house, with its contents, was burned.
Subsequent to this occurrence Mr. Day
waa appointed Inspector of the Balti
more Custom House, which position he
held until his death.

Human Dwarfs How they are Man- -

nfartured to Order.

The business of manufacturing dwarfs
by mutilating children, unhappily, was
at one time followed as a profession by
a body of villains who had reduced it to
a system. In the preliminary chapters
ot "L'Hommie Qui Sit," Victor Hugo
gives an account of the operations of
these persons, which is full of painful
interest. They called themselves "Com-prachicos- ,"

and they labored to supply
the demand which existed a couple of
centuries ago, in almost every Europe rn
country, for dwarfs and distorted human
beings for the royal palaces and for the
wealthy nobility. The King must have
his misshapen jester; the fine lady her
fantastic page or footman; the nobleman
his hunchback lackey, and even the Sul-
tan his grotsqne buffoon for the seraglio.
The demand was far greater than the
supply afforded by the freaks of nature,
and the Coinprachieos undertook to
make good the deficiency. They fabri-
cated monsters upon a large scale. The
headquarters of the infamous fraternity
were in Englaud, bat & ranks were re-

cruited from all countries, and its ojera-tion- s

extended to other countries. The
organization had its origin, we believe,
in Spain.

The Comprachicos procured children
for their pnrpose in different ways. Som-tim- es

there was an heir to as estate who
was in the way of somebody, and he
would be sold into the hands of the or-

der to be mutilated beyond recognition.
Sometimes pauper and orphan children
would be disposed of by relatives who
did not wish to take care of them; and
often, again, when the raw material was
not offered in sufficient quantities," the
Comprachicos would kidnap children
for their purpose. Once in their hands,
there was no possibility that the child
could be rescued without mutilation.
Taken when very young, they were, as
Victor Hugo expresses it, "touched up
so that their parents would not recognize
them." Sometimes the Comprachicos
would operate on the spine in such a
way that the child would have a hump
ed back; or they would leave the dorsal
column straight and alter countenance.
They would cut the muscles so that the
little one would wear a perpetual and
diabolical grin, or would have its face
set permanently in some fantastic shape.
By a peculiar process, the growth of an
other would be sfunted so that the child
would be a dwarf; while in other cases
the joints and muscles of the limbs would
be so treated that they would acquire
unnatuaeal suppleness. These patients
would be sold to showmen, who would
train them as gymnasts. Sometimes the
throat would be manipulated for the
purpose of giving the child peculiar vo
cal powers. Charles II. had a being thus
mutilated, whose office it was to move

the palace at night, signaling
the hours by crowing like a cock. A cer-

tain Dr. Conquest, of London, wrote a
volume on this kind ofsurgery, in which
he describes the processes as if they had
a rigfirftrt place among thT "practices of
science.

The Comprachicos were suppressed by
statute under William and Mary. Their
counterparts are said, however, to exist
at this day in China. The Chinese op-

erators take a child of two or three years
old. and put it in a procelain vase of
some odd shape, but without lid or bot-

tom, so that the head and feet are ex- -

In the daytime the vase is kept
upright; at night it is laid upon its side,
so that the child may sleep. Thus the
child grows, filling up the spaces of the
vase with its compressed flesh and twist
ed bones. The growth in the bottle
lasts for several years.' At a given time
it is without remedy. When the mold
has taken, and the monster is made, they
break the vase, and the child comes out
of it.

How Arizona Lost her Forests.

LEGESD OF THE CTE3.

A Legend of the Utes, for which I am
indebted to the perucal of Major Pow
ell's MS. notes, explains the cause of
the absence of woods in northern Ari-

zona. It is not long, and there is some-

thing so inexpressibly novel in its mat-

ter, as well aa in the fact of our draw-

ing a new mythogloy and fresh imagery
from the very heart of the continent,
that I give it, as it is remembered. It
is called "The Origin of Fire," and tells
how once upon a time a bright spark
fell from the point of a reed upon the
ground, and the nightingale picked it
up in its beak and found it was fire.
And the mighty chief of the Utes asked
what it was, and the nightingale said it
was fire. And the chief asked if there
were any more in the world, and the
nightingale said, that far oil in the
south, men were dancing ever about a
great fire, with songs and shouts. So the
mighty chief of the Utes made, and put
on a fire cap, with long eagle feathers
upon it, and started for the people of
the South. And, as he went, he station-
ed nimble runners ot his tribe all the
way from the land of the Utes to the
Fire People, at fhtervals of a mile. And,
journeying, he came, after many days,
to the Fire People, dancing with songs
and shouts about a great fire. And he
mineled with them, but they saw that
he was a stranger and looked askant at
him. But he danced and sang and
shouted with them, and suddenly stoop-

ing, thrust the end of his eagle plumes,
in the fire, and they blazed up mightily.
And the Fire People would have caught
him, but he leaped over their heads and
ran to the first man of his tribe, and
falling exhausted, handed him the blaz-

ing torch of plumes and told him to
run. And he ran and fell exhausted
by the second man, handing him
the plumes. And so they ran, each man
catching the fire plumes from the hand
of the runner until the last man brought
it to the land of the Utes. And they
were so rejoiced they put the torch to
the roots of a mighty tree on the edge
of a forest, and it spread in every direc-
tion, and all the woods were destroyed.
And the .people of the Utes prayed
long and loud to the god Tawotz, and at
length he sent a mighty rain, which
quenched the fire. But a turtle ant up-
on a spark of fire and kept ia alive dur-
ing the rain. And this waa the origin
of fire. The myths combined give a
not uninteresting barbaric history of the
origin of the Grand Canon and river of
the Colorado, and of the absence of for-

ests in this part of Arizona. JV. 8. Sev-

erance, in Old nnd Nev for December.

MISCELLANY
MISSI5U.

"Those are hard things to throw in a
man's teeth, uncle, and I shouldn't like to
think that you ment them all."

So spoke John Birch, the carpenter, as
he stood up before the old bird-fanci- er

tall, sinewy, and strong, with his
handsome face in a hot glow, and a flash
of temper in his eyes a specimen of
fine physical type, showing in marked
contrast with a puny, pale young man
about his own age, who sat in a corner
apparently reading, but in reality in-

tently watching what was going on.
"The harder the better, so that they

hit the mark; but what I have said to-

night I am ready to sayaaain aye. and
mean them, too.''

John Birch had never won much fa-

vor from the little, hard-featur- old
man who kept the bird-sho- p, and lived
there with his pretty grand daughter.
But ht he had been insulted, and
before a whites, between whom and
himself there was not an open feud, for

was as firals that they met. Tom
Bartlett,' the soft-spok- schoolmaster,
had managed to insinuate himself in the
favor of David Birch, and was also stri- -

ing to supplant the young carpenter
in regard of his cousin Polly. The old
man was first to speak.

"You need not glare at me like that,
because I have found out what brings
you sneaking round here."

"I never sneak, uncle; that does not
belong to the Birches."

"No, it does not, my lad," the old man
replied, in a slightly molified . tone; ad-

ding, "and I'm sorry you dont take af-

ter them. There's a spice of your
mother "

John Birch interrupted him, saying
patiently, "Silence, Uncle David, you
must not dare to say a word against
her."

"This to my face! Get out of my J
house, and never dare to cross my door-

step again till you are sent for, which
will be long enough, for I tell yon once
for all that, if I can hinder it, Polly
Carson shall never marry an idle, beg-

garly fellow, always ont of work, who
can find nothing better to do than live
on his sister's earnings."

This was the stab that cut keenest of
all. The young man's voice quivered
as he said, "That ia too bad ancle David,
you don't know what feeling you stir in
me;" and in his excitement he laid his
hand on the old man's arm. .

At that moment the sly, watchful rea
der in the corner came forward, and,
wilfully misunderstanding his intention,
thrust himself between them, saying,

Come, no violence, it would be a pity,
and I should be so sorry; you ought to
remember Mr. Birch is your uncle and
an old man."

In an instant he found himself put
back with just the amount of force
which a strong man would feel needful
to use in dealing with some puny ob
struction which he held in contempt.

"Mind your own business, Tom Bart
lett, and don't meddle with mine; it
doesn't need your sly tongue to teach
me what I ought to remember. My
uncle is in no danger of violence from
me, and you know it." Then turning to
the man he added, "Uncle, I shall not
want telling twice to go. I know you
bear me ill-wi- ll, but I didn't think it
was in you to upbraid a man for what
is no fault of his; for I defy any one
that knows me to say that I ever shrink
ed work when I could get it to do. I
am sorry for what has passed
and perhaps you will be before you are
many days older;" and snatching up his
cap, lie strode angrily tnrougn tne
shop into the street, without deigning
another look at Tom Bartlett, who had
slunk back into his corner, and was
once more taking mental note of every
thing that he saw and heard.

II.
To the surprise of the neighbors Da

vid Birch had not taken down his shut
ters, though it was nearly eleven o'clock;
Buch neglect of business have never oc-

curred before within their remembrance.
But a greater marvel still was the cir
cumstance, of the old man himself being
dressed in his best black suit, which he
only wore on important occasions. It
was clear that he was going to keep hol-

iday that day, and that something unu-

sual had happened. They would have
been convinced of this if they had pen-

etrated to the little back parlor and
heard the old man talking in his unwon
ted flow of spirits.

"Put on thy best gown, Polly, and
wear it in Honor ot the good fortune
that is coming to ue; thou shalt be dress
ed in silks, my bonny one."

"I would rather you gave some of the
money to poor jNeine urrcn, grana- -
father."

A shade crossed his face. "Yes, give
it to her to support her idle brother not
a shilling! It is enough that the will
gives it to him after my death, more
tbe pity; if I could keep it from him I
would."

"Oh, grandfather!"
"I tell thee I would; but don't talk

about him, child. I do not want to be
angry just when I'm going to carry my
good news to Jacob Moss."

"Am I to open the shop, grandfather?"
"Do just aa it suits thyself, child, we

shall be rich enough not to care about the
shop."

While talking he consulted his large
silver watch, which, for antiquity and
size, might have been the patriarch of
the entire race of watches.

"I shall be back before nine, Polly;
and Perhapse Tom Bartlett may drop
in and spend an hour with you."

"1 hope not, for 1 don't want to see

him."
"Ah! that's the perverse way of girls;

but never mind, I dare say thou wilt
look much higher than Tom now;" and
he chuckled as he kissed her round,
dimpled cheek, leaving her to take care
of the songsters and herself, the bright
est thing that the place could show.

III.
"Missing, since the 22d inst., an Old

Man, named David Birch, dressed in
black; height, about five feet three in
ches; gray hair; thin. He left home
with the intention of visiting a friend at
Fulham, and has not since been heard
of. A reward of Twenty Pounds will be
paid to any one giving information that
may lead to his discovery."

So ran the advertisement that was go
ing the rounds of the leading psJpers,

the present century Ashantee was un-

heard of by Europeans, for the Fantees,
a hostile tribe, occupied the coast. In
1807 Osai Tutu was king of Ashantee.
He appears to have subjugated many of
the neighboring tribes. Two of his
tributary chiefs having fled to the Fan
tee country, Osai demanded that they
should be given up to him. The de-

mand was refused, and the Ashantee
messengers were put to death. Osai
thereupon made an incursion into the
Fantee country, which he ravaged down
to the coast. The British, who had a
fort at Anamboe on the coast, undertook
to shelter the flying Fantees. The
Ashantees invested the fort, and com-
pelled the British Governor to ask for
peace. This peace was of brief duration.
In 1817 the Ashantees again invaded the
Fantee country, and took possession of
it, the acquisition by right of conquest
being recognized by the British gover-

nor of the fort. In 1823 the Fantees,
encouraged by the British, rose against
the Ashanteos, who again marched into
their country. Sir Charles McArthur,
the British Governor of the Gold'Coast,
undertook to chastise the invaders. A
sharp action took place, January 21st,
1824, in which the British were defeated,
the commander and nearly all his offi-

cers being killed. The victorious Ashan-
tees came near capturing the British
stronghold of Cape Cost Castle, but,
sickness coming on, they were obliged to
withdraw to their own country. Since
that time the Ashantees have kept aloof
from the sea board, but appear to have
extended their dominion into the inte-

rior. Now and then travelers have
made their way to Cominassie, the
Ashantee capital, in latitude 6s 51'
north, longitude 2 16' west. They re-

port that the government is an absolute
despotism. The king is the great prop-

erty owner, and is legal heir of all his
subjects. Slavery exists on a lage scale,
many of the nobles having as many as
one thousand slaves. I p to within a
few years the slave trade prospered and
gave a large income to the masters; nut
now that the trade has declined, slavery
seems likely to die out l'roligamy
may be considered the special institution
of Ashantee. The, importance of a man
is measured by the number of his wives:
for these are the cheapest laborers.
The king, it is said is limited to three
thousand three hundred and thirty-thre- e

wives, who, during the working season,
are scattered over his plantations. While
at home in the capital they occupy two
streets, where they are secluded from all
but the king and his female relatives;
any other persons who look upon one
of them, even by accident, is punished
by death; ' As to their religion, human
sacrifices seem to constitute the distin-
guishing feature. The soil is fertile,
producing every kind of tropical gains
and fruits. The abundance of gold dis
played as ornaments shows that mines
are common; many of the richest, how-

ever, are held sacred to the divinites,
and so not worked. Among the special
industries, may be mentioned a beauti-
ful fabric of cotton, woven in strips four
inches wide, and afterward sewed to-

gether". A considerable commerce is
carried on between Coomassie and Hos-s- a,

Boanoo, Timbuctoo, and other points
in the interior; the principal exports are
gold-du- st and ivory. The population of
the country is by some estimated to reach,
or even to exceed, three million. From
American Revised Oyclopcedia.

A Fanny Suit. "

A funny suit against an editor has
been decided in the Circuit Court at
Waukesha, Iowa. The Fays, proprie-
tors of the La Belle House at Oconomo--

woc, brought an action before a justice to
recover $97.04 for meals and cigars furn
ished Ashley D. 1 larger, editor of the
Oconomowoc Time. Harger set up a
counter claim of $160 for "puffing" the
La Belle House. Judgment was render
ed for the plaintiff, and Mr. Harger 'ap-

pealed to a jury. The case excited
much interest, Harger being well liked,
and having a solemn, earnest manner of
making very witty remarks. He testi-

fied that Fay would say to him: "Har-
ger, I've got s nice dinner y come
in." "No, I thank you, I'm going
home." Fay would prevail on him to
stay, and after dinner the following col-

loquy: "Everything in there all right,
Harger?" "Everything excellence.
"Desert all right?" "Excellent." "Ice-

cream all right?" "Delicious, Mr. Fay."
"Very well, remember this in your pa-

per next week." In return for dinners
and cigars, Harger says that he told a
great many lies editorially worth
more than a thousand dollars. He
would never have pretented a bill for
lies had not Fay fallen out with him
and wanted pay for the dinners. Har-

ger pleaded his own case, and the jury
found a verdict for him, which throw
the costs upon the hotel-keepe- r.

The best solution of the transporta-
tion problem thus far proposed is found
ill a course which tends to do away with

the necessity for transiortation. The
more it shall be considered by Western
men the more its importance will be
recognized, and the more clearly will it
be found practicable. The capabilities
of the West for consuming its own pro-

ducts and niandfacturing its own goods

as clearly manifest, and will steadily de-

velop as time advances. The immedi-
ate which she now transports hundreds
and thousands of miles to reach the
consumer, because all the production is
here, and all the consumption belongs
to the East, may be to a large extent re-

tained and consumed on her own territo-
ry. Let the West but have its own
looms, spindles, and forges, as well as
its corn and wheat fields, its own flocks
and heards, and then, not only will
some important questions in political
economy have received their aolution,
but the transportation question itself
will have lost much of its insignificanc.

"He was a good man," says an Iowa
paper of a deceased citizen, "but then he
sometimes bet on the wrong horse, the
same aa the rest of u."

and purse, with the coat
found on the body, were shown to the
bereaved granddaughter, and tearfully
recognized by the trembling girl as be-

longing to her grandfather, the evidence
of identity was complete. How had the
old man come by his death? There was
no cause to suspect him of suicidal in-

tentions; and it was proved that lie was
sober when he parted with Jacob Moss.
Then had followed the query, was David
Birch at enmity with any one? At this
point in the judicial investigation, Tom
Bartlett put in a deposition to the effect
that he had witnessed a quarrel between
the old man and his nephew a day before
the deceased had taken his fatal journey.
He detailed what he remembered of the
scene between them; how he (Tom Bart
lett) had been apprehensive of violence
on the part of the young man, who had
told his uncle "that before he was many
days older, lie would be sorry for what
had passed that night." This ended in
arrest of the young carpenter. The
news was carried to Polly Carson, but
the sorely tritjd girl rose against the
crushing blow. "1 cannot believe it.
John Birch would not harm my grand-
father; and I wouldn't take Tom Bart-lett- 's

word against a dog."

"I am doing my best, Nellie, you may
be sure of that; if there's ever so small
a loophole for escape, trust to me that
poor Jack shall have the benefit of it."

The speaker was Nellie's plighted lov
er, tieorge .Denton, the detective, a
thoughtful-lookin- g man; some years her
senior, who had already given evidence
of more than average ability in his call
ing.

"My brother is not guilty, George; T

could stake my life on it."
"So could I, Nellie; but leave it to me.

The examination is adjourned, and I
may do much in the meantime."

His words gave Nellie Birch comfort
for the present, and she trusted in them.

VI.
The court was crowded, for much in

terest had gathered round the case of the
old man whose mysterious death had fol
lowed so suddenly upon his accession of
wealth. The prisoner was pale and hag
gard from mental suffering and want of
sleep, but holding his head erect, and
gazing before him with eyes that never
lowered or shrank, and looking very un-

like a man charged with murder. But
the evidence had gone against him, and
he was committed to take his trial for
the wiUul murder of his uncle, David
Birch. The decision was received by
the prisoner with a shuddering gasp for
breath, and a wild look of agony in his
eyes, as a scream from a woman came
from the crowd it was a voice that he
knew, for it was poor Nellie who had
dropped down insensible. He was about
to be removed, when there was a sudden
stir in court, and a man there whom ma-

ny recognized as George Denton, the de-

tective, forced his way through the
crowd. Another moment, he was stand-

ing before the magistrate, every ear
drinking in his words.

"The prisoner, John Birch, is not
guilty, and I am prepared to prove it."

"On what evidence?"

"That it is a case of mistaken identity;
the man whom he is accused of murder-
ing being still alive. He lies helpless on
a sick bed, or he would have been here
to set this wrong light."

The deposition which was made be-

fore the startled bench may be briefly
summed up as it was afterwards related
in the presence of a reunited family cir-

cle, when the old bird-fanci- er got well


